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Summary: Hopping through space-time, enduring world-shattering wars, 
and clashing against unimaginably powerful deities? Yep, definitely 
just some of the necessary steps a certain mad magician would 
wholeheartedly do just to obtain her favorite fizzy 
beverage . 


1. A Tear Popping Prologue! 

**THE TEAR POPPING, DIMENSIONS SPANNING, AND ABSURDLY RANDOM 
ADVENTURES OE MAGES.!** * 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Salutations, dear readers! So, I was just minding my 
business and drafting the next three chapters of ****The Eallen 
Eour**** when suddenly, an idea popped into my head. "Hma€l I 
subconsciously think of AUs from time to time, and I kinda feel bad 
whenever I don't use them, causing them to get lost in my sea of 
memories. Why don't I make a for-fun fanfic about exploring these AUs 
with the canon dimension jumper MAGES.?!"** 

**So here we are now, at the Author's Note for the prologue of 
****MAGES.' Tear Popping Adventure!**** (that's just the shortened 
title; the real title is right up there) **** i already have a few 
admittedly weird AUs I plan on using here, but if you, yes you the 
reader, have an AU idea you'd like to see (kinda) realized, shoot me 
PM detailing it, and I might just use it. Because let's be real here, 
there's only so much creative and functioning AUs one can make up XD . 
Anyways, so sorry for the rather long A/N! ** 

**Let's begin our multidimensional adventure!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Re; Superdimension : The Tear Popping Prologue for a Tear 



Popping Adventure ! <strong> 


* * 


* 


><p>A crowd surrounded the mad magician, a colorful array of emotions 
each gracing their all too familiar faces. Today was the day she 
finally said goodbye . <p> 

Today was the day MAGES, was finally leaving them. 

Looking at everyone one by one, the mad magician smiled. They were 
all such nice friends, the short time she spent with them 
notwithstanding. "It was an amusing ride, all of you. Sadly however, 
I, the mad magician MAGES., must be going elsewhere in my search for 
the legendary Doc Tear Popper." 

She struck the grassy surface of the hill they were on with the end 
of her trusty mage staff, causing reality to bend, twist, and contort 
behind her before bursting open with the appropriate visual effects 
one would expect to see. It's not like this narrator is just lazy to 
detail what the effects looked like, but it was quite the mental 
sight it was . 

"Never forget us, MAGES.!" 

"Please visit us again!" 

"Good luck with your search!" 

Goodbyes and good lucks bombarded MAGES, as she slowly floated 
backwards toward the dimensional rift she created. As the rift's 
edges sluggishly began to close in on her, the mad magician managed 
to smirk and say one last line to them one last time. 

"I wish we cross paths again, my friends of this dimension." 

With a loud yet muffled explosion-like sound, the rift closed, 
leaving MAGES, floating inside a psychedelic and unfathomable place. 

A place detached from space and time that only those with specific 
abilities could access, much less stay within it in prolonged periods 
of perceived time. It was the zone outside dimensions. 

"a€l" The mad magician's body squirmed in its place, any movement she 
tried to execute becoming a monumental task for her to do. 

"One can never really get used to moving in a glorified vat of 
honeya€ 1 " MAGES, thought as she slowly but surely tried lifting her 
staff up her head. Being in an area that was beyond the grasp of 
conventional laws, a lot of things behaved differently here. One of 
these drastic breaks include the extremely thick, liquid-like state 
of the area. There aren't any actual liquids (or any _known_ liquid, 
if one were to ask her) inside, but that's not something the mad 
magician finds the need to know at all. Besides, it keeps on taking 
her a minute or two of her perceived time to lift her staff up 
anyway. If it were any longer than that, she would've probably 
thought of a way to alter this zone's state. 

"Dimension Tripper." 

An encore of similar visual effects mixed with the trippy coloration 



of the zone as the area around her began to twist and rip itself 
apart, the mad magician making herself another dimensional rift. 
Making haste in the slowest way possible, MAGES.' aloof expression 
hid the fact that her determination to succeed in her lifetime quest 
was at maximum throttle. 

"I will find you this timea€l Wherever you may be, whatever I may 
have to do, I _will_ get to drink you once morea€ 1 " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>LA/N: Underlined sentences are thoughts and/or imagination spots, 
by the way. Also, I've come to love the phrase _Tear Popping, 

_despite it sounding so silly. :D 


2 . Eternight ' s Lunne 
* *Umbradimension : Eternight ' s Lunne** 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Einally coming to her senses from the resulting interdimensional 
travel, it only took MAGES, a quick survey of her surroundings to 
instantly asses these three things :<p> 

One, it was nighttime and absolutely dark. 

Two, the ground was soft and wet from the absolutely pouring 
rain . 

Three, and certainly above all, was the absolutely horrendous and 
depressing atmosphere, which was made more apparent by the 
combination of the above two and the seemingly eternal maze of dead 
trees she was in. 

"A nice starting point for my _search_. " The mad magician said in the 
flattest and sarcastic tone she could muster. Judging by the utter 
lack of any remotely modern-looking structures around her a€"since 
Dimension Tripper always drops her off in the same place she last 
casted ita€" she presumed she must be in an underdeveloped world that 
lacked the necessary resources needed to make something like a 
carbonated drink. This knowledge, coupled with the amount of time she 
had to wait before she could cast Dimension Tripper again a€"which 
was a month or so topsa€" deeply aggravated the mad magician. Does 
she really have to stay in this backwater dimension for a whole 
month? 

Moving on from her grief, MAGES, began to maneuver throughout the 
muddy terrain in the hopes of finding a path she could follow along 
with and ideally, lead her to whatever civilization laid in wait for 
her. It took a while, but she was able to spot a long and stony path 
that cut through the sea of decaying wood, kind of like the sort you 
usually find in the classic horror-suspense films when a character is 
walking all alone with the pretense that they aren't actually 
alone . 

_a€"achoo ! a€"_ 


"Pitiful immune systemaG 1 " 



She really needed a place she could dry off and hopefully get a 
change of clothes from. If there were two things the mad magician 
learned from the years she had been dimension hopping, it's that 
contracting a sickness in a foreign world is a big no-no, and that 
dressing up in the clothes of a common denizen would help her a bunch 
in keeping herself from looking too suspicious and getting 
authorities on her tail. Making haste, she starts following along the 
rocky road. 

Half an hour or so in her trek, the mad magician started to hear 
distinct clopping from behind her. Stopping and turning her head 
around, she noticed a carriage coming towards her from the direction 
she came from. MAGES, immediately saw this as her chance of getting 
to whatever the vehicle was going a€"which was hopefully a nearby 
city or towna€" and raised her staff high to try and get the 
attention of the carriage driver. 

Before she knew it, the carriage was in front of her. 

"Are you lost or something. Miss? You'll get sick from standing in 
the rain." The elderly, but still generic-looking carriage driver 
asked . 

Sob story time. 

"Actually, I was attacked by bandits. They ambushed and took over the 
carriage I was on and after killing its driver, took off with most of 
my belongings still in it. If you could just show some kindness and 
let me ride along until your first stop, I ' d be eternally 
grateful . " 

Wow, it has been several dimensions since she had to use her 
admittedly rusty acting skills. She could've sworn that the poor 
carriage driver that witnessed it tried his darn best not to cringe 
at that horrible display of exaggerated posing and miserable tone of 
voice . 


"I-I seea€ 1 Well, you're in luck. Miss. My one passenger is on her 
way to the capital of Eternight, Lunne . You might be able to get some 
help there." Getting down from his spot, the elderly driver opened 
the carriage door for MAGES, and gestured for her to enter it. As a 
sign of thanks, the mad magician placed her hand on her chest and 
silently bowed at the man before taking a seat inside with whoever 
the driver's sole passenger was. 

" Z z z a€ 1 Z z z a€ 1 Z z z a€ 1 " 

Oh, she's asleep. Taking in her frilly and extravagant black-red 
dress and absolutely prim-looking sleeping posture, it only took 
MAGES, a moment to deduce that she was of some higher class. 

"I wonder what her reaction will be when she wakes up knowing she now 
has an extremely drenched co-passengera€ 1 " She mumbled to herself, 
when the carriage abruptly started moving. 

"Erma€ 1 Ugha€ 1 " 


"Of course. 



Watching the nobility slowly and rather adorably open her eyes, the 
mad magician waited until she finished her fancy yawn before she 
introduced herself. 

"Greetings, I'm MAGES.. Pleasure to make your acquaintance . " She said 
in the most proper and courteous manner she could muster. 

"Huha€l? Heya€ 1 HEY, DRIVER! Who is this soaking bitch, and why the 
fuck is she here?!" 

Wait a minute... That sudden change from a low-key whisper to a 
grating scream littered with curses, not to mention her short, light 
brunette hair and light blue eyesa€ 1 

"L-Language, Madame Blanc. She had just been recently atta-" 

"Euck if I care! Look at the damned puddles of water she's making 
inside the carriage!" 

So this was this dimension's Blanc. Aside from the different fashion 
sense, it looks like not much has changed about her. 

"I'm dreadfully sorry, _Madame_ Blanc." 

"Tch. Use that tone again and I'll fucking bite your neck off." Blanc 
cursed one last time before sinking back into her seat while glaring 
daggers at the mad magician. 

MAGES, swore, the fact that this Blanc was wearing a fancy dress was 
probably the reason she felt a bit more annoyed at this one's 
attitude than the other Blanc's she met. Being the calm and cool 
person she is however, she managed to survive the trip to Lunne 
without giving in to Blanc's death stare. 

"We are here. Miss, Madame Blanc." The elderly driver announced to 
his two passengers. 

"Einally. Even the damned sky closed up after forever." Blanc was the 
first to get out and made no wait in paying the driver and scurrying 
off to whatever event she was probably going to, leaving MAGES, to 
herself and the driver. 

"I apologize if she called you a multitude of things during the trip. 
Madame Blanc has always been an infamous personality known all over 
Eternight . " 

"No, it's fine. I have friends that are alter- I mean, almost exactly 
like her. I can take it." 

The driver sighed a sigh of pity when he heard this. Staring at the 
payment he just received from Blanc, he suddenly decided to start 
fishing the pockets of his dirty white pants, and after a few moments 
gave the mad magician its contents: about 2 pieces of gold, 8 pieces 
of silver, and 15 pieces of bronze. 

"What is this, a fantasy novel?" Still, she was grateful a€"if not a 
bit guiltya€" that the driver even considered giving her some of his 
earnings. Looks like her acting was still pretty effective. 


"That should be enough to last you a few days here in Lunne. Word of 



advice, there should be a guild opposite of the path Madame Blanc 
took. Going by your appearance, I presume you're a practitioner of 
magic? " 


"This is too much like a fantasy novel, alright." MAGES, nodded. 

"I was right." The driver let out a jolly laugh before riding his 
carriage again. "You can make a living out of the quests there. I 
heard mages are exceptionally well-suited for the guild here in 
Lunne . Good luck. Miss! Hyah ! " Riding off into the night, the mad 
magician was finally left all alone in the scarcely filled streets of 
Lunne . 

"Lunne and Eternighta€ 1 What interesting names. My stay here may not 
be as boring as I first thought it would be..." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>LA/N: The amount of revisions this short introductory chapter 
went through was astounding. Truly a nightmare it was to write. 

D : 


End 
f lie . 



